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CHIAY. X1V
The Breakfast—A Visit to Professor Ling's.
When Mr. Garben arrived, at the time ap-
pointad, he was received by the family in the
enting-room, where an excellent breaklast was
served up. With a light Leart he saw that no
stranger was expected, und that all promised
a 5]m¢d_v siltloment of the desired |'|bjl-(.'L
The entive breskfnst itself had a business-
Jike cold meats, and-a kind of
previonsly srranged hasty atte

H}'-)":h'ﬂl‘l’""
udanes, as il
despatch was requisite.

“We will dispense with everything else,”
suid Madgme Widen, smiling, *in the hope of
baving gl the hetler dinner,” as she politely
presoed ber puest to let her help him again;
“but 1 could tell you, too, that my husband is
no friend to slow messures, when business is in
hand. And g0 1 wish to show our valued puest
how readily Swedish wives seek to meet their
husbands’ wishes ; and I am sure you will, on
that account, excuse 4 somewhat hurried break-
fast”

“I find it excellent, 1 assure yon,” returned
Mr. Garben, and his bebaviour showed that he
ouly said what he thoupht. “ Bat,” added he,
“us to the kindly characteristics of Swedish
wives, | esteem it my duty to assure yon, also,
that thoroughly us I feel convineed of their
amiable qualities, the Dauish ladies, in this re.
spect, are no ways belind them ; and as [ shall
soon be a married man myself] [ feel all the
more bound to defend my nssertions,”

At this unexpected uovelty, the lady let an
egy-shell full upon her new cashmere dress;
and Ler husband said -

“Wae have the honor to congratulate you;™
and in the same breath tossed off a bumper of
port wine, ss if life and death depended upon
swallowing it.

Mre. Widen had sufliciently collected her
sell 16 say, in her very sweatest tone—

“ AL, how very apresablo—such an interest-
ing piece of news, Wa may venture to hope
that we shnll have (he pleasure of seeing Mr.
Gurben and his wife sl our house on their next
visit to Sweden.”

As wmamma concluded, Hosa, taking up her
glaes, with a graceful, pleasing air, said, with
an expression of unallected pleasure, ns she
llhgh!ly bowed—

Health and Lappiness to Mr, Garben's bride.”

“1 thank you, with all my heart,” replied
the Danish merchaot, puiting his glnss to his lips.
“My bride has the happiness of very much
resembling Miss Widen ; and for that reason
1 have felt 5o much at home, and so gratified
in being allowed the pleasure of associaling
with one 8o like u very dear friend.”

“1 am very much obliged,” said Rosa, with
a smile. * 1 hardly believed Mr. Garben could
have chosen so young & bride.”

“Well, though I am already middle-sged
myself, yet 1 confess that | have a great liking
for youth, especially in a bride. My Rika is
nol. much more than nincteen vears old.”

“1Is everything prepared 7" inquired Mr.
Widen, impatiently, of his head look keeper,
whosi wl.m,lr encrgies were engrossed in get-
!5“6‘ through his breskinse,

Al puiron,”

The book-keeper spoke and ate withe equal
rapidity, for he saw the moment of cessation
rapidly epproaching.

“ How soon may we espect the pentlemen
back agmin?” asked Madame Widen, quite un-
coucernedly, pushing back her chair,

“At three o'vlock, ns usual, wy dear,” re-
plied her hushand, looking at his watch ; how-
ever, il Mr. Garben finds it quite convenient,
it i= now time to begin.”

The person addressed pave an approving
nod ; but at the very moment when Mr. Widen
was on the point of petting up, he seemed to
reel and tumble. Several violent yuiverings,
a8 if produced by sudden nnd severe inward
pain, distorted his festures, and he seemed
about to fall; his wife screnmed out, in a heart-
rending tone—

“Oh, Widen! my dear, for Heaven's sake,
what is the matter with you ?"

The whole party now sprang wp from the
table st once; the two bookkeepers ran to
su their putron, who was rather dragged
o the sofa than able 10 walk thither. Then
he sauk down, exhausted, with severe spasms
sod suppressed cries of agony,

Rosa ran for water, his wife hrought drops,
and all was noise and conlusion.  The head
book-keeper was sent tur the Doctor, and Mr.
Giarben endeavored 1o comlurt the ladies.  But
with Mrs. Wider, all attemprs at consolation
were fruitless : she tan to and fro, wringing
ber hunds in despair, which appeared excess.
ively nntural and affecti

svmploms of violent sickness now showed
itself, aud Madawe Widen became more tran-
gnil.

Y Dame Born, Dame
:Jl her ener 4
ia Lars
Fet oy
cotnes,

With the greatest difliculty, Mr. Widen was
econveyed to bns apartment when he just arrived ;
for Rosa and Mr. Garben, who stayed outside,
Leard quite plainly that the threatened symp-
toms had by no means proved deceptive, there
was & terrible clutter of crying and sereaming ;
and as the Merchant now sunk, powerless and
fuint, back again wpon the pillows, his wife
sobbed aloud, knelt down by the side of the
bed, and softly whispered in his ear—

“ My dear Widen, you are so pale, vou really
frighten me. Look up; ] shall die with terror.”

owever, he did uot look up, but remained
lying upon the bed, pale and with closed eyes,
and another messenger was despatched for the
Doector.

At length the Doctor arrived, aud stood by
the sick mau's bed. He declared that Mr.
Widen bad a violent cold, and had probably
eaten something indigestible the previous day ;
and after prescribing sudorifics aud uiet, he
pronouncesl the attack to be of no consequence ;
that Mr., Widen wonld, in & few days, be quite
well again, if no fever ensued. Mr. Garben
and Rosa heand every word.

“Thuok God!” suid the young girl, *the
Doctor gives good hope ; and if Mr. Garben
could only remain antil to-morrow, perhaps he
might be so far restored as to be able to enter
upon the business so unforlunately postponed.”

“I am very sorry that it is impossible for me
to remain auny longer. Indeed, [ must depart
this very duy ; for, s nothing can be done here
now, immedinte departure will at least have
the effect of bringing me back all the sooner;
and then, with God's heip, I trust to see your
father perfectly recovered.”

As the invalid was inclined to sleep, the
Doctor and Madame Widen now came out of
his room, and entered the drawing-room.

“ Ah! bow very sad, my dear Mr. Garben,”
sighed Mrs. Widen, shaking her head, with
great sigus of affliction; “how little do we
poor mortals know one minute what the next
may bring. ] had calculated upon such an
agreeable evening, but now it is out of the

iner,

Sern,” sha eried, with
“come here, and help ; where
and Stinna, and Lonise? We must
puor Lusband to bed before the Doctor

question. We hope, however, to have the
pleasure of secing Mr. Garben again very
s00n."”

*1n fourteen days | hope to be back again;
however, | will no longer intrude upon vou,
while you have sorrow and trouble in the house.”

Mr. Garben took leave, politely kissed the
ladies’ bands, and was acc nmp.mimfhy Madame
Widen, with incegsant regrets, to the very bot-
tom of the stairs. Two hours laler, as she
was sitting alone by her sick husband’s bed,
the great travelling carriage drew up before
Swanstedt’s door. The whole personuls of the
botel stirred and bustled about with the same
burry and confusion as on his arrival. At
Jength all was packed, and the gentleman en-
tered, the postillions cracked their whips, Mr.
Garben bowed courteously, the carriage rolled
away down the street, and Madame Widen,
drawing & deep sigh, said—" God be blessed

and ‘p"ra:.sed' be is off at last, my dear old
man!
The Merchant raised himself in his bed, and
Wi"fla a kind of smile, between sweet and sour,
sald—
“That wes cursed hard to do, but it is done:
and now we must think of other matters. It
was fortunate that he mentioned his engage-
ment ; otherwise, with the hopes we cherished
about Rosa, I should have gained nothing be-
youd fourteen days' grace: now, on the con
trary, as all that is at an end, I must follow my
firat i8 all.”
Seeing that his wife was preparing to urge
some objections, he said at once—
“ Brigitta Marie, my old woman, do go into
the next room, my love ; for I must collect my
ideas.”
The day after, in the evening, Rosa wrapped
herself in her cloak, and went to the Professor’s
house, to execute the commission for Ferdi-
nand.
The old gentleman, pipe in mouth, was seat-
ed in his arm-chair by the fire, and, as he puffed
;umy, an occasional “ hem, hem,” escaped his
ips.
Rosu lightly tripped over the carpet to his
side, and tapped Lim upon the shoulder.
% (Giood evening, dear uncle—how are you Lo-
day?"
“Eh, eh; is it you, dear child?” The Pro-
fessor turned kindly round. * Have you come
once more to look after me?  After what bas
paszed, 1 hardly expected that; but you are a
true-hearted girl, and now, as always, heartily
welcome,”
“T do not understand you, uncle,” zaid Rosa,
in astonishment. “Why should I not come
here? ™
“OL! I only thought that since your father
had written me that letter, yesterday morning,
which, together with my reply, he probably
showed you, you might possibly feel obliged to
do the same girls usually do on such occa-
sions.”’
* Neither regarding his own letter, nor uncle’s
either, has he mentioned a single word to me,”
replied Rosa. “ Since yesterday morning, papa
has been serionsly ill, and I believe that he
could not have occupied himself with any other
matters than those which were most pressing.”
“Well, l.l:nen= sit down, my dear,” continued
the Professor, “and then you shall read the let-
ter yourself, which your father wrote me yester-
day morning. Luok, there it is upon the table.
I will tell you the rest afterwards.”
With no little tremor and auxiety, Rosa took
& match, lizhted the wax candle, and, by its
dim light, read the following lines :
“ Highly respecied friend and brother :
“1 have already, for some time, been pur-
posing to put the friendly inquiry to my good
brother, whether it is his intention either to
scitle & sum of ready money, or to make over,
in land, to his nephew, what he will see is abso-
lutely necessary, if' an alliance with my daugh-
ter i3 to take place; for, though I trust to be
uble to give Rosa a fitting fortune, it will not
be sufficient, by a great deal, for them to live
upon, a8 the Cuptain has far more considerable
debts than my good brother is aware of, and
which must naturally be paid before thinking
of anything else. I am very far from wishing
ou 1o look upon this as a demand ; my good

er will dispose as he thinks right of his
own property; only this much I wish to say,
that in case you should consider this proposi-
tion unreasonable, and do not feel inclined to
consent thereto, | shall find myself under the
necesgity—much a8 I should have rejoiced to
have entered into a nearer connection with
vou—to break off the engagement between the
Uaptain and my daughter : for my good brother
must clearly sce, that it would be only a source
of misfortune to the young people, allowing
them to m without any settled prospect of
an income. | felt more inclined to apply my-
self directly to yon upon this subject, as I have
already frequently spoken to Captain Ferdinand
about it, and he has probably not given him-
self the trouble to bring the matter to your at-
tention, It therelore becomes my duty to do so;
and | must also add, that the betrothal would
never have been made public, or, rather, wonld
never have taken place at all, had I for an instant
doubted that my old friend would have with
pleasure contributed his share towards setting
up the young people. Hoping for an early re-
ply, 1 have the honor to rewmain my good
brother's most obedient servant,

“ Perer Wines."”
[ Remainder of Chap. xiv next week.]
For the Nativnal Fra

THE HAUNTED HOUSE.

BY MRS. RELL SMITH.
(¥er all there bung a shadow nnl o fear;
A s iime o 10y e spant dannted,
And said, na pla whisperin the var,
The place 1= haunied '

- - - . - - -

A shiriek that echoed from the joisted rood,
And up the stuir, and ferther still oud further,
Tl in gomie ringing chamber tar aloos,

It eensed o8 tale of murther ! Hond,

The time was when a ghost story had a sig-

nificance—when men of learning were super-

stitious, and the great mass shuddered at any

mention of the sheeted dead again revisiting

their former haunts. Bat that has past. We

are a practical people. * What is the use,”

says one of Hood's characters, “in a ghost?

Suppose he i3 a ghost, he can’t punch you: and

whaut's the henefit of being a ghost, if the ghost

cannot piteh in? " I quote from memory, but

that is the meaning, and with that meaning the

rhost is ignored ; and when you bring your

spirits from the vasty deep, most people laugh

at them, have their doubts, and hesitate not to
show their contempt. In return for such treat-

ment, the ghosts do not “pitch in"—so Hood's

excited character was about right.

This is eminently a practical age. No one

pretends to say that hard skepticism has seized

upon humanity. By no manner of means, We
vet believe firmly in a epiritual existence, hut
in a practical manner. We have regulated the
manifestations, and brought the subtle, way-
ward representatives to something like order.
We have given them respectable habitations,
and taught them to keep regular hours. One
need not now seek the graveyard at midnight—
the ruined house—the murderer’s pglen—for
communication with souls of the departed. 1In
any of our cities, you will find advertizsed a cir-
cle of spiritualists, or office of a medinm, where,
by payiog twenty-five or fifty cents, yon may be
put in communieation with any of the departed,
from the warlike Julins Cwesar to the martyred
Uncle Tom, and examine, to any extent. the
willing or unwilling ghost. Be under no appre-
hension—the effort is certain to be successful,
the process entirely safe.

I shall not forget soon my first experiment in
this way. The scene of enchantment was & room
in a fashionable hotal —time, noon. 1 found my-
self in company with two divines, one lawyer, gix
women, and a retired dealer in hardware. The
mediums, or witches, were the pretty, enchant-
ing, little Foxes, formerly of Rochester, and
said to be the originators of this singular pur-
suit. The only ingredients thrown into the
cauldron were the coins charmed out of our
pockets; and, for the amount of one dollar
paid by each, we had the privilege of calling
some familiar to account. The Misses Fox re-
quested us to be seated, not around the caul-
drom, but & handsome centre-table, which being
done, we were soon favored with a series of
knocks, varying in tone from the timid rap of a
poor relation to the loud demand of a ereditor,
which, they assured us, were the spirits an-
nouncing their readiness to reapond to any rea-
sonable question, put in a proper, confiding
style. The process was interesting, but some-
what tedious, and it was some time before my
turn came for & converse with the departed.

To tell the truth, I was and am such a be-
liever, that I dared not call upon those whose
very names are baried in my heart; so I re-
guested the presence of a late distinguished
politician, who at that time breathed the breath
of life, but was politically dead. To my aston-
ishment, he responded. Politicians are so ac-
customed to answering all questions, that I
suppose my friend could not resist. In the way
of a question, I gave him & poser. Before we
could get any response, the lady sitting next to
me uttered a fearful scream, and flung her arms
around the neck of the retired dealer in hard-
ware, who, starting back, turned over one of the

divines, who, g, uttered an exclamation
more astounding to us than the first interrup-
tion, The table was upset in the confusicn.

i
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When order was restored, the lady apologized
to the company for the interrnption, unsuex-
plained, by assuring us that she felt somethin
her toe, which she thought was the Devil.
Eulonrinterviuvnlum end, for the spirits
dac‘l'i;ad having anything more to do with the
crowd.
The details of these extraordinary exhibitions
are too well known to need a repetition here,
and, besides, have nothing whatever to do with
the true ghost story I sat down to write. Saf
fice it to say, that we separated fully convinced
of several things. For my part, I believe in
ghosts; I believe in the little Foxes; and I be-
lieve in all spiritual manifestations., With this
confession of a creed, my readers can perceive
with what genuine earnestness 1 to tell
them this true story of a ghostly kind.

During the vacation in the summer of —,
I found my husband prepared to quit the dusty,
musty courts, for the country, just as my phy-
sician had prescribed daily exercise for me on
horseback, as the proper restorative to health.
Very well; the country was just the place for
such exercise; but a difficulty met us at the
outset. The prescription had been followed by
the purchase of a Y»muﬁf’ul white horse—the
most spirited, affectionate cresture in the warld.
To leave Coney behind, cooped up in a dull
city stable, while we were enjo‘!ing' the country
air, was not to be thought of. We first pro-
posed having him brought by road, whilst we
rattled to our retreat on the rail.  But a happy
thought struck me. WLy not go ourselves on
horseback? The proposition was at once ae-
cepted, and in a few days, equipped in accord-
ance with comfort, and some little of the pic-
turesque, we were gallantly pacing along the
highways and by-ways, in a manner that would
have made glad the heart of James. He would
have begun immediately a three volume novel,
with “T'wo equestrians might have been seen.”
And we were seen; for, riding into a little vil-
lage that had been heated into silent sleepiness,
we suddenly came, us we turned into the

of a hotel, upon C 8 A——, Esq., who rub-
bed his eyes, and looked as much astonished as
if Don Quixote had stalked in upon his vision.
I wish I had the space to follow the windings
of that pleasant way, which led from the hot,
dusty city, to our country home. How we kept
by the banks of the fair Miami, W it, now
sleeping lake-wise, with a solitary crane stalk-
ing like a shadow above its glassy surface, or
brawling along shallows, or roaring over mill-
dams; while all the while old trees leaned over,
as if to see themselves reflected in the waves
below; or how we fourd wayside inns toned
down i)y leaves, where fresh milk, cool from the
spring, with the whitest of bread, were given us
for food ; while downy beds, where the whisper-
ing foliage brushed against the window, or pat-
tering rain was heaxntllpon the roof, received
us for the night. But space and time will not
admit of such digressions, for this chapter is
devoted to a veritable ghost story, and as such
must be written,

We had left the unshaded town of Lebanon-—
Lebanon without its cedars—far to our right,
and were seeking anxiously for some bhy-way, or
path even, that would Ieaq.‘: us from the hot and
dusty pike, when a scene presented itself, so
peculiar, we had to or a better view.
We were upon a gentle eminence, looking into
a little valley, not unlike a thousand others to
be encountered on our route, except in on%er—
ticular, and that was its dreary silence. hat
gave it this air of desolation, was very appar-
ent. To our right, on an elevation, stood &
house, with windows elosed, roof broken in, and
corn growing close npon the doorsill. With
the exception of this melancholy evidence of
desertion, not another trace of humanity was
in sight; and this old house gave out such a
dreary, blank expression of hopeless decay,
that it affected the entire scene, and made the
landscape a cheerless thing.

“ It is very singular,” said D., “ that in this
crowded land a house so well built should be
deserted.”

So we pondered, for no one was near to re-
spond, amf our speculations terminated by a
proposition on my part to dismount, and look
closer at the ruin. A ruin in our new, busy
land, is sufficient of itself to attract attention.
We tied our horses to the old decaying fence,
and, threading the rows of rustling corn, were
soon within the porch of the old house, Its
roof was open, like a honeycomb; and the
loose planks, warped by sun and rain, rattled
noisily beneath our feet. The door opened to
D.’s efforts, creaking on its hinges, and scra-
ping the tloor. The interior startled us yet
more. The room we entered was fminbetL
the rough cane chairs stood about the floor, as
if pushed out of place but a few moments pre-
vious, yet covered with mould and cobwebs,
The corner cupboard, with one door faller, dis-
played its usual contents of cups, plates, and
saucers, while in the opposite corner the old-
fashioned clock stared in silence at us, its hand
pointing mutely to the hour of one. In various
places on the fioor, damp stains showed where
the rains of simmer and the snows of winter
had dripped through the broken ceiling ; while
as we gazed with mute wonder in the dim
light, (for upon the broken windows the sun-
eracked shutters were closed,) winds, with damp,
musty odors, wandered about us,

We sscended the stairs—rough originally,
they seemed now to remonstrate at further use,
as we mounted. The first room to our right
startled ns exceedingly. It seemed to have
been built in imitation of a ship's cabin—the
ceiling being low, heavily timbered, and slo-
ping ; while the light came in at three narrow
windows, piercing a wall, which leaned out-
wardly, like the stern of a bark. To aid the
delusion, a hammock was swung from the raft-
ers, while a sea-chest occupied one corner. An
old talle, with two chairs, ended our inventory
of the furniture of this singular apartment.
D. lifted the lid of the chest, and from the in-
terior a huge rat jumped through a hole, and
disappeared. This was the only living thing
that greeted us. From this chest I took an
old worn volume of manuscript, written in a
hard, angular hand. The other rooms, though
not so strangely constructed, were in keeping
with this, exhibiting the same evidences of
sudden desertion and subsequent decay.
 Some great evil,” I exclaimed, “ has fallen
on this houss. Perhaps the scene of a fearful
murder.”

“More likely,” answered 1., “a fall dis-
eTse, :rhich has frightened the living from the
place.

These words, uttered seriously in the lonely
place, made me glad once more to find our-
selves on the sunny pike. Riding over the
uext hill, we came, unexpectedly, upon = little
habitation, giving undoubted evidences of a live
occupation.  Chickens cackled busily about
the door, a dog barked as we approached, while
an old horse in the adjoining pasture lifted his
sober head, and, aplprom:hing the fence, eyed
us with curiosity. D. proposed inquiring here
for u solution of the mystery we had just left.
It was about our luncheon time, and, asking
for milk and bread for oureelves, and corn for
our horses, we entered the cabin. An old
woman received us kindly; and whilst we were
discussing the humble but excellent fare, gave
us readily the history of the deserted house.

Some fifteen years before the time we had
the good fortune to hear the strange tale, there
came into the neighborhood a sea-faring man,
who called himstﬁf Thomas Earle. He was
not over forty-five years of age, inclined to
stoutness, and, but for a wooden leg, could have
exhibited strength and activity sufficient for a
younger man. His hair was gray at that time
while, deeply set under a square head, a cold
blue eye presided over a furrowed face, in a
way which made the new comer anything but
a pleasant companion. Indeed, he had none,
save one he brought with him, a little girl, not
more than five years of age, and, evidently
from the resemblance, his own daughter. But
the resemblance only went so far as to speak
the parentage; for, while Thomas Earle was a
hard, cold man, in appearance and manner,
little Alice was soft, beautiful, and confiding.
With the peculiarity of our Western life, Thomas
Earle was called Captain Earle. That he had
some right to the title was evident, for so little
Alice spoke of him. Captain Earle purchased
the Dingley farm, consisting of three hundred
and fifty acres, for which he paid at once, giv-
ing the money in gold—new, bright, glittering

old. He pulled down the old cabin, and built
ﬁimulf a handsome house, which he painted
red, and in the buildiog of which he assisted
himself, showing great dexterity in the use of
tools. He stocked his farm, planted an orchard,
laid out fields and meadow, purchased ploughs,
hoes, and harrows, paying as he went, in the
same bright coinage he had given for his place.
He was evidently no farmer, yet went about
these preparations with a system and good
seuse made amends for the lack of expe-
rience.

Years went prosperously by Captain Earle.
His stock was .bc:g:ut, and his crops succese-

ful. A silent, sombre man, with ways 80 pe-
culiar in themselves ht:“ they excited continual
comment among hi i ighkors,
al:::]g his little gi:klle mnlo‘:mg The
female domestic left the house every evening
at sunset, for such was her engagement, while
the field laborers had the on share, and
seldom entered the old man’s dwelling. Alice
he sent to achﬁ and regularly to church ; but
never himself left the farm—confining his ob-
servations, when business or chance brought
him in contact with a neighbor, to the few
words , and no more. 8o cold, gloomy,
and repulsive a character, could not escape
criticism ; and, not only was he severely com-
mented upon, but various insinuations were
whi purporting to account for his
extraordinary conduct.

Times with Thomas Earle, and
little Alice, wandering about the gluomg house,

like & stray sunbeam, grew, from slender girl-
hood into a beautiful woman. This fact made

no change in their mode of life. Of it, indeed,
Captain Earle did not seem to be aware, He
treated her still as a child. He seemed to be
absorbed in the affairs of his farm; and, when
not so engaged, would withdraw to his singu-
larly constructed room, and pore for hours over
a book, the nature of which uone knew, as he
carefully kept it ander lock—or he would walk
to nnd fro for hours within the limits of his
little apartment. This last was a marked pe-
culiarity. Lvery evening, after an early sup-

r, he would retire ; and it made no difference

ow laborions had been the day, this prome-

nade would commence; and Alice, in the room
below, would hear the measured tread of the
wooden leg upon the floor, continuing until
the l1:::tzupnm apparently retired to his ham-
mock.

This was a dreary life for the fair girl, and
it is not strange she li%t;ued to ‘f:-l: fmt offer

posing a change. is came from a young
mer, son of a widow, who had bestowed
more than ordinary care in the education of
her only child. He was handsome, sensitive,
and sprightly, had been the companion of
Alice at school, her attendant to church ; and
at last their intimacy came to a declaration of
love, to which Alice responded, and the matter
was ll;el‘urred tohher father. Hi}ﬁmgd in as-
tonishment to the proposition, indignantl
refused. Howwarl: omaeing the (Isl:gguhter{
tears, he took the affair under consideration,
and ended by giving a reluctant consent. The
consent was accompanied by the strange condi-
tion, that the young people should uot live in
the same house with himself; and so he built
for them the little cottage in which we heard
this strange recital. The house was finished
and furnished, and the wedding took place.
Few were present; and, after the ceremony,
Alice and Eer husband left for their humble
home, and the old man was left alone.
Affaira continued for some time as before,
nothing occurring to break the uniformity of
this strange life, save, indeed, the death of
young Yardly's mother, until the occurrence of
an event which not only changed the current,
but broke up the life so long and strangely pur-
sued. Yardly took the place of a laborer upon
the farm, and worked with his father, precisely
as the domestic had done before he became a
part of the family. Some months after the
wedding, as the young man was returning, one
evening, from his daily toil, he encountered
upon the turnpike a tall, slender man, some
ﬁgty fam of age, bearing a knapsack upon his
shoulders, who asked him if one calling him-
self Thomas Eurle lived in that neighborhood.
He was answored in the affirmative, and, on ex-
pressing & desire to see Captain Earle, Yardly
turned to accompany him. Together they as-
cended the hill, entered the porch, and knock-
ed at the door. It was opened by Earle him-
self, for the domestic, as usual, had left the
house. His son was about saying where he
had encountered this stranger who had express-
ed a wish to see him, when Captain Earle's eyes
fell upon the traveller. The sun had set, but
daylight still held its own, so that the stranger
stood full revealed before the man he sought.
The effect waas startling. Grasping the half-
opened door, he turned deadly pale—almost
fell—and then made s move as if to shut out a
sight that seemed so appalling. However, he
recovered bjm]{i and, harshly sending Yardly
away, motioned the stranger to enter.
The young man left, wondering at what he
had seen; but from some reason, scarcel
known to bimself| said nothing of the matter to
his wife. The next morning, Captain Earle ap-
peared with the stranger, and, about ten o'clock
they separated—Captain Earle sending his
singular visiter to the adjoining town, where he
took the stage, and was never heard of again.
But the interview had its result. During that
day, the old man was dispirited and absent.
The Kabitually stern lineaments of his face had
changed to slmost a vacant and painful ex-
pression of grief and uncertainty. The da
wore on, and, in the evening, the son an
father separated as usual. That night, a feel-
in% of some impending evil fell upon the house-
hold of the young husband, but no other token
was given of its approach. The bright sun
went down, bathed in glory—the stars gather-
ed in their glad array; and sleep came at last,
to seal up the senses, and shut out the unsub-
stantial phantoms of fear.
The next morning, Thomas Earle was found
dead. The death not been peaceful, for
the clinched hands yet grasped the torn side of
the rude hammock, the eyes were staring, the
mouth open—indeed, every feature indicating a
scene of horror,
They closed the eyes, and folded the hands
over the heart, now at last stilled in death,
and the once troubled form was horne away to
the quiet country church-yard.

After the burial, the young people thought it
best to remove from tgeir little cabin to the
homestead. This was done, and the first even-
ing they proposed inhabiting the house came
upon them. The gloom was gathering about
the habitation, and Alice, in the arms of her
husband, wept bitterly, for she loved her father,
when, as the servant was about striking a light,
all three started in intense terror. They heard
the measured tread of the now buried man,

ing, as was his wont in life, the room above.
ramp, tramp, tramp, they heard distinctly
the wooden leg as it struck upon the floor. The
girl fled, shrieking—Alice fainted, and when she
returned to her consciousness, they were in the
road where her husband had carried her, not
even he daring to remain.

The son and daughter would have concealed
this fearful event, tending, as it did, to cast sus-
Eieion on the family ; but, from the lips of the

omestic, it spread over the neighborhood, Du-
rtibng the day, crowds, actuated bi curiosity, via-
ited the house, and before night many stout
men, and several religious ones, a preacher
among the rest, proposed passing the night in
the Haunted House. Young Yardly accepted
their services, and at sunset a goodly crowd
were collected in the late Captain’s residence.

It was determined that no light should ba
placed in the room, that everything might re-
main as when formally occupied by its strange
inhabitant. This, however, was reluctan y
consented ta by a portion of thewompany. The
sun shot its last golden arrows through the ap-
ple trees that shaded the house—the glory of
its sitting faded gradually from the windows,
and darkness fell upon the watchers. This had
not continued many minutes, when a thrill of
horror ran through the crowd. Strong men
clutched at the garments of neighbors, or held
to tables and chairs; for, immediately above,

on the hard oak Hoor, uoundin[g dull through
ar tread of the

lh;&;laster, they heard the regn
dead man. Tramp, tramp, tramp—slow, heavy,
and measured. Tramp, tramp, tramp, three
times, and then an interval, as if turning ; and
then, again, tramp, tramp, tramp. A mortal
agony of fear struck like chills through the as-
sembly, each one looking to the other for sup
port, when a new feature was added to the
scene. They heard a door above open and
shut; the noise ceased for an instant, then it
was renewed upon the stairway, The fearful
inhabitant of another world was coming to
them. Slowly it descended, with a dull, heavy
thump upon every other stair. The door at
the foot of the stairway flew open—they heard
the iron latch click, as if a human finger press-
ed the lever; it swung to, and now over the
floor, in their very midst, passed the fearful
tread—for they saw nothing. The door leading
to the porch opened ; it passed out towards the

orc , and then all was silent, A of ter-
ror, from one more sensitive than the rest,

broke the spell, and the watchers fload—fled
through the open door, tumbling one over the
other, and in a few seconds the Haunted House
was di . The man who had shrieked, de-
solemuly, that, in the starlight, he had
seen the outline of the late Captain’s figure—
had seen it toss up its arms towards the sky,
when a blindness of fear came upon him, and
he saw no more.
Yardly and his wife, removing from th
house, made again their home i':l&u little cot

tage over the hill. Months passed, and autum 1 |
oaim without the red house being disturbed V7% |
visileumof any :il.-knd.aﬂipmd Mpulingm’ “Eﬁl' : |
alon e turn rm saw

gleag.l from the wmdoa’ and others declarel

they could hear the sounds of the nge stef L
even at that distance. Many tales of like cha -

acter filled the neigh ; but none care’l

to investigate by another invasion. About th3

time there came to L—— a lecturer on Spiri‘-

ualism, who professed to be inspired, indeed )

talk by inspiration, and quite conversant wil1

supernatural manifestations. He heard of th#

extraordinary affair, and, announcing public’y

his intention to solve the mystery, came in'o

the neighborhood.

A man fitter for such an enterprise could nft
have been selected, with sunken, piercing eyes,
sallow cheeks, long nose, and thin lips, added
to black hair worn in straight tails—a beatd
coarse and grizzly, that came out ins
a slender, ungainly body, made him as if
he might ei lay a g or raise the evil
one. Yardly, accepting his offer, invited kis
minister to make one of the party. The poor old
man reluctantly consented. Alice insisted upon
accompanying them, saying that now she knew
the ill, she was well prepared for its investiga-
tion,

The lecturer proposed they should repair to
the house at rge hour injicnbed, hhg: e
troubled spirit saw fit to manifest itself. Accord-
ingly, the evening of the day when the propo-
sition was made, the four col in the room

lately the scene of this dreadful mystery. The
ni?tht did not come to them, as it to others,
soft and quietly. A storm was iug at the

gatherin

southwest, so that, long before sunset, it was'
night in the room they occupied. They waited
more than an hour, in the dead silence which-
sometimes precedes a tempest, when almost at’
the exact moment the dreaded noise began.’
Asit did, the first heavy breathings of the stotm, |
the first huge drops of rain, struck upon the
house. As the walk went op, the storm grew
loud ; and, in the vivid flashes of lightning, the,
terrified Alice clinging to her husband, the
frightened clergyman, with his hands clas

in prayer, saw mesmeriser standing erect,
his arms stretched towards the door, and an
expreasion almost ferocious on his pallid face.
And they heard the door open and shut again ;
ip a momentary pause of the tempest, they
heard his step upon the stair, slowly delcemi
ing.

The storm grew loud again—grew loud in a
strange, fearfuglwmnnner. ;t was not the ordi-
nu-{ lasts of wind, and dashes of rain upon
the house and trees; but the wind was sheill,
and fairly whistled as it flew; while a sound, as
of creaking cordage and straining timbers, wag
almost drowned at times by sudden, heavy
roars, as of mountain waves breaking on a ves-
sel's bows. All this the listeners heard, or im-
agined they heard, while that step slowly de
scended the stairs. On it came—the door open.
ed—the ghostly visiter approached ; when, sudé
denly, the mesmeriser exclaimed, in a shri
voice— I

“In the name of all things sacred, tell to vig
your trouble!” &

At this question, so boldly put, the storm
seemed to burst in all its fury upon the deco-
ted house. The doors flew open—the winduw
panes rattled in pieces to the ground, or were
carried singing upon the wind; and, in<he
midst, a shriek, a wail, feeble, yet piercing, was

eard, carrying in its tone a sense of horror
and despair no words may express. The clop-
Eyman could bear no more—covering his ears,

e fled throngh the open door, away, along thé
road, to the first human habitation. '

What was made known in that fearful inter-
view, has never been revealed. The next day,
Yardly and his fuir wife left the country, with.
out saying for where, nor have they ever been
heard from. The mesmeriser was found wan-
dering about the fields, insane. The exposure
and excitement were too much for a mtq“d
brain, already somewhat unhinged. He was
removed to an asylum, where he now is, some-
times raving about pirates, hidden treasures,
and murdered wives; but generally images
himself St. Paul, and preserves a  dighified
'ﬂf&n:e' rod I firm o :

we rode away, I expressed m ) cop-
viction that this e was & ! pirste re-
tired from business, and that in his or<hard
cu::‘lt}i' h; found l}}ddan trea.sumﬁ. e

‘erhaps so0,” responded D.; “buat, in m
humble npri‘.nion, the treasure is already fonrJ,
in the shape of this beautiful farm, apd the
squatters upon it are decidedly interesfed iu
keeping alive this (Ghost Story." :

1 know better than this, for I have it ali writ-
ten down in the book I carried away, ang will
publish it sometime, for the sake of confiund-
ing all unbelievers.

For the National Era.

REMINISCENCES OF SUMMER TRAVEL,
THE 8T. LAWRENCE AND THE SAGUEFAY.

BY MINNIE MYRTLE.

We had been all night up the tempestuous
St. Lawrence, when clear and bright the morn-
ing dawned, and found us sheltered beneath the
gray walls of Quebec—the fortress-crowned aud
gate-bound city of the North. And though we
had read a hundred descriptions, and seen pic-
tures of it taken from as many points, it wae just
as new aa if it had now for the first time entered
our thoughts, and far more grand and imposing
than we had ever imagined. p

To visit Montreal and Quebec, and go from
village to village among Canadian peasantry, is
next to a trip to Europe. The ncenery,:l.h'z
manners and customs of the people, are as
widely different from anything we see “ over the
border,” among Americans, sagif the Wide
ocean, instead of an imaginary line, diviled us.
We had been down the St. Lawrence three hun-
dred miles beyond Quebec, and up the river
Saguenay unearly seventy miles, stopping at
many villages by the way, and were struck by
the quiet ways and non-prog essive habita of
the people. They are the descendants of Nor-
mandy peasants, and scarcely differ now in
their modes of life from their ancestors, centu-
ries ago. We looked in amazement, too, during
the whole three hundred miles, on the banks of
the St. Lawrence, to see how thick the little
white cottages stood, having the appearanée of
one continuous village all along the shore, It
seems to us a cold and sterile region, but the
land must be very productive to support so
many, though simple indeed must be the tastes
of a people who live almost entirely upon what
the soil furnishes.

On the Hudson, Ohio, and Mississippi, the
waters are dotted with sails and busy steamers,
engaged in the coasting trade; but here there
was scarcely a boat to be seen; and what the
farmer and the village merchant can fransport

upon sledges over the winter snows, are all the

ple can share of city lnxuries. We thought

it would be a pleasant trip to go by land the
sume distance, and live meantime among this
artless peasantry, and see what must he the
Ba'fbﬁﬁon of rural life and simplicit§; for in
anada there is far more of comfor. among
these clastes than in Europe. Thef: are no
large manafacturing districts to oppres all the
surrounding rropulnﬁom they have fe¥ taxes to

y, and perfect freedom in religioud matters.

he system of tenures has been late}y abolish-
ed, so that the nts can own the ‘and they
will. Though entirely French, and a tonquered
regﬁe, they seem verzl lltiinl; 911_(} as ttli‘ej' iy
e enjoy in @ privile e
sire, theg' {mumsmnlvf lil‘tlﬁbou?the
operations of a (Government which manifests no
disposition to oppress.

ur little steamer stopped at Murray Bay
and Riviére du Lonp, or Wolf river, where ex-
pensive wharves have been built, as the only
way of making the coast accessible; and we
took a eeat in the curious calash, drawn by the
w:ﬁh little Canada pony, and over the
corduroy roads with a fury only mﬂed by
Jehu. Our drivers could speak ng bat
French, aud we heard nothing but {*e jabber.
ing of French in the streets. 3

t was a pleasant summer evenin ! ‘that we
abpﬂ)oﬂ at Rivére du Loup, and the loars and
windows of the dwellings were open; while the
women and chi were chatting o,d plnyizgﬁ
on the steps. The cottages are per hed ami
the rocks, and have a pictaresque ai,, which is
never seen in New England villages., and trees
and trellices are scattered about, w th a taste

uite foreign to ing we see along Eng-
ElhurAgnwimm This jlage is so
near the Gulf, that quite & serf is 1isible, and

sea-bathing, as they do from New York to the
little wwnug upon Coyney and Staten Islands; and
whilst our steamer-is landing, the w,hn-f_u
swarming with “lords and ladies gay,” easily

istinguished from the habilans, whose dress is
the coarse straw hat and rude blouse. But
there is a gentleness in their manners, and s
respectful deference without servility in their
deportment, which contrasts strikingly with the
people we see at landings on more southern
shores, If you ask a service, they perform it
with cheerfulness and alacrity; but though
‘there are fifty calashes, with their drivers, stand-
ing along the street, there is not an act of rude-
ness nor a single vociferous shout.

We have oflen heard the patois of the Cana-
“dians spoken of with contempt, as a rude jar-
gon. But they claim to speak a purer Freunch

the modern Parisians themselves, and sa

their idiom is that of the Court of Louis XIV,
and has the classical dignity of the olden time.
The correctness of this we cannot assert, but a
gentleman, who was educated in Paris, found
no difficulty in conversing with them, and was
inclined to think the language of the uneduca-
ted classes nesrly the same in I'rance and the
Canadas. Verysure we are that it is both mu-
sical and amusing; and to know that we are in
an English Province, ruled by Protestant
princes, and see ourselves surrounded by
French people, in the midst of French cus-
toms, while the cross with its crown of thorns
is upon every hilltop and in every valley, indi-
cating that l&e Catholic religion is universal, is
a continual contradiction,

The special object of our trip was to ascend
the Sagnenay; and though we had seen the
“ Seven Mile Mirror,” in which its glories are
reflected, and revelled in many a deseription,
we were not at all prepared for the realities
which rose up before us as we glided over its
dark waters. Where we leave the St. Law-
rence, it is nearly thirty miles broad, and the
Sagnenay, in immediate contrast, seemed a nar-
row stream, although more than two miles in
width. At first, the bluffs and sloping hills re-
minded us of the shores of Lake George, but in-
cre in grandeur as we proceeded, till they
stood alone, reminding us of nothing else we
had seen in nature. During the whole seventy
miles, there is not a rod of interval, but moun-
taing of every form and size, bold and bleak,
rising directly from the water's edge, obliging
you to look straight up, from fifteen hundred
to ten thousand feet!

Where the wind sweeps across the bluffs,
they are bold, and the pines, which should be
grand and waving forest trees, are naled stubbs,
without & sign of verdure. Here and there
upon a rock, or in a wild ravine, is seen o fish-
erman’s hut, or the temporary sheds of lumber-
men ; but all else is solemn, grand, and still,
We do not see a bird, or hear & single sound
of life. The water is black, and so deep that
no line has fathomed it; and the cold is so in-
tense, that fars and all the woollens of January
are but slight protection against the piercing
blasts. Trout are said to be abundant in the
bays, and seals splash lazily upon the surface.
As the steamer upon which we are is only a
pleasure boat, we move slowly along, pausing
ut every spot of interest, where a silvery stream
threads its noiseless way through the fringes of
a sunny glade, s waterfall dashes down the
gorge, or the St. Marguerite flows qtlél;'l;li down,
to mingle its bright waters with the waves
of the Saguenay.

We moor in Ha-ha Bay, which is the Indian
for Laughing Waters; and here, upon the more
gently sloping hills we find a Tittle village—a
church, a school-house, and a saw-mill—with its
sound of busy life. Here, too, are harvests
waving in rich luxuriance. Again, with a
French courier, a Canada pony, and the light
calash, we drive through the principal street,
cross the crystal brook upon its pebbly bed,
while on the bank the kine are grazing, and
merry maidens are bleaching, and stop at a little
repository of “tobacco, sugar, tea, and rum,”
which professes to supply the wants of the vil-
lagers in this northern clime. There does not
seem to us to be a supply for a single family ;
and we find nothing but a birchen basket of
domestic manufacture to treasure for a souve-
nir of this far-off and peculiar 7

Our driver can speak a little English, and we
ask him if the crops are good this geason ; and
are assured that there is “ plenty of every ting,
plenty oats, plenty barley, "plon!y wheat and
potatoes, plenty every ting.! But we cannot
imagine where this plenty is produced.

On our return, we are fog-bound for many
hours in Lance 'Eau Bay, pear the mouth of
the river, where we see the little church first huilt
in Canada, in 1608, the same year in which
Quebec was founded, and on the St. Lawrence
encounter a fearful storm ; but at length, as 1
said, found ourselves safely moored in the har-
bor of Quebec.

Tue Sovsnp Dues.—The Journal of Com-
merce on this subject furnishes an explanation
of what Denmark means by the capitalization
of the Sound dues. It appears that the annual
average receipta of Sound dues on merchandise
(exclusive legitimate taxes) amount to
2,103,500 rix dollars, which, capitalized at five

cent., or twenty years' purchase, would pro-
sﬁze 42,070,000 rix dollars, or & little less thau
$30,000,000 United States currency. Of this
sum
cent., or $8,700,000; Great Britain the same
amount ; Prussia twelve per cent.,or £1,600,000;
France three per cent., or £300,000; Norwa
one per cent, or £300,000; Hamburg an
Bremen about $250,000; the United States
about $250,000, &c. The amount which would
have to be paid by the United States is very
nearly the same as was actually offered by this
(GGovernment some time ago as & gross payment
to Denmark, if American vessels might thence-
forth be permitted to pass into the Baltic frec
from toll; but the Court of Copenhagen replicd
to the effect stated in the present circular, that
“guch an arrangement could not be ecarried
out without the simultaneous concurrence of all
the respective Powers. The formal and positive
engagements which exist between Denmark
and the other Powers, with regard to the Sound
dues, do not allow of any special arrangement
on that subject between Denmark and any
other Power.” The p | now made is
robably intended to meet the wishes of the
Inited States, at the same time that it invites
the other Powers to join in an arrangement
which it may conceive to be virtually the same
as was once proposed by our Government.
Baltimore American,

Tie Varve or Povrresess.—Mr, Butler, of
Providence, Rhode Island, a millionaire, who
died some six years ago, was =0 obliging that
he reopened his store one night, solely to supply
a little girl with a spool of thread which she
wanted. The incident became known, (Mr.
Butler was & young man at the time,) and the
trading public wisely thought that his accom-
modating spirit, as shown in this trifling affair,
and in the general conduct of his business,
deserved a good run of custom, which the
gave, and placed him on the track of hig
prosperity. He subscribed the sum of forty

for the insane in Rhode Island, through the
benevolent importunities of Miss Dix,

—afi

A Womax Swmumixe tae Mississirrn—
Lloyd’s forthcoming Steamboat Directory gives
a thrilling instance of the necessity for women
knowing how to swim. When the ill-fated Ben
Sherrod was in flames on the Mississippi river,
and the lady passengers who had thrown them-
selves into the water were drowning around the
boat, the wife of Captain Castleman jumped
into the river, with her infant in her arms, and
swam ashore, a distance of half a mile, bein
the only woman saved out of sixteen. She h
1enrne€|y to swim when a girl.

AGENTS WANTED,
In every County of the U. States and Canadas,

To engage in the sale of

JOHNSON'S PHILOSOPHICAL CHARTS,
JUST PUBLISHED,

EING a series of ten each, size 35 by 61 inches, con-
taining over 300 drawings illustrative of almost every
department of this branch of stody, accompanied with an
Explanntory Key, forming the most valuable acquisition
1o school appurtensices ever produced in this country.
Price, neatly Colored, and mounted on Cloth and Rollers,
FIFTEEN DOLLARS PER SET.
A very liberal discount will be made 10 ocompetent
Agenls.
‘or particulars, spply personally or address
A. RANNEY, Publisher,

L] No. 195 Broadway, New York

AGENTS WANTED,
A RARE opportunity is afforded a number of netive
e, 1o g!nglg: in the sale of fine Steel Plate Engra-
¥ings, ineluding the beautiful engraving of the Lord's
Prayer und Ten Commandments. Gireat inducements of-
fered. Only a small enpital reguired.
Apply, by letter or atherwise, to

D. H. MULFORD,

many come here from Quebec and M ontreal for

146 No. 7 Brond street, New York

Rugsia is expected to pay twenty-nine per |

thousand dollars towards founding a hospital |

CINCINNATI RETREAT FOR THE IN-
SANE

N charge of EDWARD MEAD, M. D,, Editor of the

American Psychological Journal, Lecturer on Insaniy
el F ic Med: lnte Profe of Obstetries, and
formerly of Materia Medica, &e.

This institution is open for the reception of patients. I
s m seleet establish P g superior edvantages.
None but quiet patients are admitted. The loug experi-
ance of the Buperintendent as a practitioner and teacher
affords a guarsuty of kindly care and the most ancoessfal
treatment.

Terms made known on application to Dr. MEAD, Cin-
sinnati, Ohio. 429

PHILOSOPHICAL AND CHEMICAL AP-
PARATUS,

D ANUFACTURED BY C, B. WARRING, A. M.,
Poughkeepsie. N. Y. Cutalogues gratis. 416
DESIRABLE FARM FOR SALE.

SUBSCRIBER offers for sale n very desirable
tract of land, containing about 234 acres of excellent
quality, situnted about 10 miles north of the City of Wash.

ington, and aboui one mile from the new turnpike road 10

Brookville. About 150 acres is excellent woodland ; it hns

R lnrge siream of waler running eutirely through the farm,
and upon it &n execellent waier power, sui to mill or

manu ulurinig purposes.
rat bargain. Apply

The above land will be sold at a
o 8. A. PEUGH, or te
BUELL & BLANCHARD
Nov. 16 Printers of the Era,

DANIEL R. GOODLOE,
Waah‘nyton, Do

TTORNEY AT LAW, will prosec te Bounty
_A und other claims on the !-'rcﬁ-.r‘n:lklfil;\n-rlu::l-:'.:. o

LAND WARRANTS OBTAINED.

Tliﬂi\l.\ﬂ C. CONNOLLY (who has permissiag 1o re

fer 1o the editor of the Nanonul Eru) prepares pape

and prosecutes claims for Bounty Land Warrants,
Washington, D. €. L

PROSPECTUS OF THE THIRD VOLUNE 0%
THE OHIO COLUMBIAN,.

A PAPER FOR THE PEOPLE.

E. 8. HAMLIN and A, M. GANGEWER, E-itors

The Columbian is & werkly Rewspaper, published evers
Wednesday, on & handsome sheot, nt the eily of Colt
bus, Ohio, the Cupital of the State i i

In Polities, it will advoeste the cause and o -,
policy of the Independent Democracy; i1 wall 1y
eure the Rights of Man, and will oppo :
or teads 1o violate the Equnlity of Righw
Class Legisistion, Involuntary Personn! Servp:
the various devices by which the few seek 10
many o their rule. "1t it will aim 10 =
blessings attendant upon Free Labor wine
Recoguising the law of Progre
support 1o every pructicabile o

I[-n-ud niu t tha
Freel tior

HENRY H. BOODY,
BANEKEER AND GENERAL AGENT,
Hudson, St. Croiz Co., Wisconsin,

[FILL buy and sell Land Warrsits, enter Lands nt

the Land Ofhee, locate Land Warrants, pay Tuxes

on Lands, and wransact ail the business of & General
Agency.

Referenees —Hon. Edward Kent, Bangor; Hon. William
Willis, Portlusd; P. W. Chandler, Fsq., Boston; David
Pingra, Bsg., Salem; Ivison & Phinney, 175 Fullon street,
New York ; William H. Allen, Ksq., Pres. Girard College,
Philadelphia; Alison Owen, Faq., Cincinnati ; Hon. 8P,
Benson, Washingion, D. C.

Hudson, Wis,, May 21, 1555,

NEW VOLUMES
OF THE

FOUR GREAT BRITISH REVIEWS,

NAMELY,
Edinburgh, North British, Westminster, and Lon-
don Quarterlies, and Blackwood's Edinburgh
Magazine, (Monthly,)

Commence with North British for May, 1855,
and the other Reviews and Blackwood for
July, 1855.

ERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION.—Any one Review or
Blackwood, &1 a yenr. Blackwoud nnd one Re-
view, or any two Reviews, 85. The four Reviews and
Blackwood, (0.
i'mlaft' {which should be prid quarierly in_advance)}
on the four Reviews aud Bluckwood, 10 any Post Office
in the United States, only eigity conts o year. Nagmely:
fourteen cents a i-rar on each Review, and twenty-iour
cents @ year on Blackwood. Address

L. SCOTT & CO., Publishers,

54 Gold street, corner of Fulton, New York.

451

1177 Please mention the above in your next nolices;
also, suggest that the preseat is u fnvorable time for new
subseribers 1o begin.

L7 Editors will ebilige by sending such copics of their
paper ns eontnin notiees, ete., of the reprints, and those
andy, to Blackwood's Magazine, New York.

7~ Subscribers in Washington eity and vicinity sup-
plied free of posmge, by i
TAYLOR & MAURY.

TOWER'S ELEMENTS OF GRAMMAR,
An atiractive little Book,

Designed to lead the young learner, by ensy and pleasant
sleps, 10 & knowledge of the prineiples of Grammar,
nnd a habit of speaking grammatically,

EAD the following wote from the Superintendent of
Common Schools ut Lewiston, New York :

“You will please place the enclosed 10 my credit, and
halanee my sceount. 1 am wmuch obliged w you for the
hoak, and should any of your good people at auy tine e
passing this way, it they will ke the trouble to enll at
my pchool room, they will find n better tesumony in faver
of the little waork, by hearing my class recite from it, than
I or any one else could write.

Respectiully, yours,

Price 25 cems,

!Ij_("nhili.i: :-ll_-:llI by wmall, postage pasd, on receipt of
price 1o the Publishers,

DANIEL BURGESS & C0.,

60 John street, New York

THIRD EDITION WITHIN A YEAR.
THE

AMERICAN ECLECTIC DISPENSATORY.
BY JOHN KING, M. D,
One vol. royal Svo.; 1,396 pp. Price $6.

A very great denl of Jabor has been bestowed upon
the production. It contains an sccount of a larger nuin-
ber of the medical plants indigenous to our country than
any other work we are acqumnted with—2Mick, Jowrnal
of Medirine.

We commend this work to the atiention of our readers,
as worthy a place in their libenries, wainly on seeount of
the information it containg on the subject of our idigenous
materin medicn,—New Jersey Medicad Reporter.

Learn that Truth i= in all—is as omnipresent i human
knowledge, as the Great God of ‘Prath is i his ereation
Thus would the student be tritned 1o be o tene BEeloctie,
and seek for the truth in every system and cvery theory
He would find it in Allopathie, Homeopathic, or Hydro-
puathic sy stems—in Biochemical, Dynamical, or Histologi-
enl thearies — Forbes's British and Forcign edical Review

N. B BAKER.
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Thix work =hould be in the hands of every apotheenry
and physicinn, nnd s an indispensable requisite 1o all
who would understand the vme value of the ineigenons
plants of Americn used for medicmal purposes. 1t is com-
mended in the strongest terms by the Amencan Jouron! of
Pharmacy, the lughest authority in this department of
SeleneE.

The new edition just ready

MOORE, WILSTACH, KEYS, & CO,,
Puabhishers, Cincinnati.
[L7* For sale by Bookeellers generaily
It may also be sent by mail,

AMERICAN ECLECTIC OBSTETRICS,
BY JOMN KING, M. D,
Auvthor of the Felectic Dispensatory, ke
One vol. Svo,with 70 Mustrations. Price 34,
Notices from Modical Journals,

We have carefully exonmined Dr. King's work. and ean
honestly recommond il as nsafo aud Judicious guide. both
1o the student wul the practitioner of midwitery — Boston
ieal and Surgical Jowrnal,
shly no man has done more than Prof. King to ele

literary character of the particular class of the

to which he belongs, * *  Ijs wark

elaborate and thorough in all it detngls,

of greal serviee ju this depariment of
— Woreester Jovrnal of Medicine,

8 Materia Medien holds the most prami-

nent posi Inthe various remedies proposed by the au-

thor.— New J¢ Mrdicad Keporter
Just ||u!-|ib§,_hy
MOORE} WILSTACH, KEYS, & CO.,

25 West Fourth street, Clueinnnii,
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FOR SALE BY

MILLER, ORTON, & MULLIGAN,
R 'Im._q-u NEW YORK

THE SATURDAY EVENING POST,
Established August 4th, 1821,
WEEKLY EDITION, between 80,000 and 90,000.

N issuing their Prospectus for 1550, the proprietors of

the Post 1oke it for granted that the public are alremdy
tolerably well aequainted with the ehnrnoter of a paper
that hns grown strong during the storins and sunshine of
THIRTY-FOUR YEARS. Their object always has leen,
e il remmins 1o e, 1o publish o weekly paper for the fam-
ily cirele, which sh#il not only amase. but also instruet
amd jmprove, those who may read it. To necoipiish this
ohjeet, the best articles are selected, or eondensed from
torcigm and domestic periodicals, aud original mriicles of
an mstructive chameler procured, when possible

Lietters from Forclgn Lands; the most iutere ing por
tions of the Weekly News of the World ;: Skotches of
Life, Adventure, amd Character; Relected and Original
Articies wpon Agriculture ; Account of the Produee snd
Siock Markets; and 8 Bank Note List, are included among
the =olid information w be constantly found in the Post

Rut the mind roguires n wider range—it has faculiies
which delight in the humorons nud lively, the imaginative
and poetienl, These fuculties also musa have their ap
proprinte food, olee ¥ b enfeebled, nnd, ps & con-
soquence, the Tow uwnd oue-sided
and 1= not able w1 and gencrous view of
huaman navure sod s destiny.  To satisfy these heaven-
implamted cravings of our menial boing, we devole a fnir
proportion of the 'ost to FICTION, POETRY. and HU-
MOR.

Among our contributors in the first two of the above
Departnents are several of the most gified writers i the
lund. 'We nlso draw frecly for Fiction and Poetry upon
the best periodienls in this country anid Great Britwin
We design commencing 8 New Siory by M. Sovra-
wortH. aothor of = The Deseried Wife,” » Miriam.” &e .
L our lirst paper o uary next

ENGRAVINGS, strative of important places and
actions, of Agricultural and other uew luventions, with
others of & Humorous though refined clinracter. nre also

ireely given.
Notices of the Press.

This is one of the few large papers filled with life and
thougl, instend of lumbering trash, Its manasement is
marked by liberulity, courtesy, ability, and wet. It em-
ploys the best hiterary tlent, and ApATes N0 Pains or ex-
pense. As o family paper, one of literary and general
intelligence, we cordially recemmend it.—Cayngn Chirf,
Avburmn, N. Y.

In another column is nn advertisement of 1he Saturday
Evening Post. Qur readers may rely upon it that Deacon
& Peterson will be ns good as their word, Ro fur as we
ean judge by years of observation. these publishers do
rather more than they promise ; and their puper is edited
with very marked ability, It is singularly free from silly
sentimentalismi and bluster, but is of & healthy tone ou all
suljects, nlways moderate in language, bat aiways auild-
Iy ndvacating the right, We find it one of the most grii-
orully attrnctive papers in our exchange —Saturday Fis-
wer, Pusburgh, Pa

It i% the best liternry and family paper in the Union.—
Rock Ilander, Rock Isfand, Il

We regard it as the bost of the Philadelphin litarary
papers.  Its editovinls are written with ability, and take
& comprehensive view of whatover is discussed.—Echn
Johnstoun, Pa

We have heretofore spoken in bigh terms of the merits
ol the Post, ns ane of the best papers on our exchange [ist
and we regnrd it as one of the best literary papers
found unywhere, [is editorials are written with ahility
and take a liberal. independent, and comprehensive view
of men and lllmgn —Star and Adeertiser, rightsville, Pa

It is deservedly one of the most populnr publie journals
in the United S1utes, combining as 1t does, inn liverary
point of view, all the intarest of the best magnzines, with
a vast amount of general intelligenee. — Repudlican,
Lachficld, C1.

TERMS, CASH IN ADVANCE

Single copy, €2 a year

Four copies. 85 a vear

Eight copins, (and one 1o getter-up of elub.) 810 a year

Thirteen copies, {and one o gefter-up of club,) B15u vear

Twenty copies, (and one 1o getter-up of club,) 82X a year

Address, always poat-paid,

DEACON & PETERSON,
No. 86 Sauth Third Streer, Philade!phia
5" SAMPLE NUMBERS sent gratis o any one, whon
requssted A6 —ea

PRINTING.

JK_AND PAMPHLET PRINTING
B%&i BLANCHARD, 496 ixth sorogr - ©"

motion of Industrial Prospenty, Peseo,
Temperance, and the welfare of the A gricultura) und
ing clusses, 1 -

{t is & well-known faet, that
pendous Monopoly. which gro.
and degradation of the enslaved ruce,
to extend its dominion by FEsA Slave
this purpose it invalved us in a War with Aes
annulled the Missouri Compromise, » aompac
by the favor of a generation of me
eatublish itwell permanently in Kansas,
free. I ie from is nature aggressive: 5
the Peaple 1o take measures W siny i14 §
power, grown haughty by sueeess. elecis
coitrols our Polities, dictates our Fore wn wnd §
Poliey, moulds our P . Wl bends the
Neuonnl Parties to ach The
times indicate that new o
jeet anew the free spirit of the
of this stupendous Monopoly,

The Colwwmibian will
and religious Liberty, stk
will mive 1o sancuo: te
binatons o control the ballot-Lox.
ton of Privsts or others, reganding
endency under n Republicun form of Gove )
tianity and Republicanism alike recoguise 1,
Ri_,il:t.ﬁ mind Duties of avery man, and we
g

it of privatej udgment in all matter- whetier o ¢

1 mn
vl it now

1 10 the maclunation

sn advocate of personal, v,
Wt rernrd
L]

gion or politics. We regard Slavery o0
volved in i, ns the great Polities] Guoe o
we trustthe People will beware of a!l eombigarions
fated, if not designed, 1o enll off ther an

ginnt Evil, lest, may}
sion be found wivwit
ing the prineiples of ¢
vorsle 10 be nght, and s

nat il

of those who hate O

s God gy
king Mis guidnnee o advance them, we oo i
terprise to the favor of all friends of Humeg Progre
e Columbian, while oceup
Politics, will contain varions [,
News articles of interest. It «hg
a good Fawuily Newspaper, anid w
eanse will endeavor lo inerease (= eirg ulnuon
Lietters coutaining subseriptions, &o muy be forwanicd
by muil at my risk, W0 be addressed 1o
A M. GANGEWEH
Colambus, (h.o
TERM2 OF THE COLUMBLAN.
Invariably in Advanes.
One copy, one year - - - - . - L}
Three copies, one Yesr - . .
Five coples, one yenr - -
Ten copics, one year - - - -
: YNNMVy agenuts wre entitled to retuin 50 conts COMILL
sion on each yenrly, and 25 cents on each sont-yesr v
subscriber, cocapl in the eane of Clubs <
A Club of ive subseribers, at 8=, w il entite th
muking it up o & copy for six month=: u Club of
B15, 10 & copy for oue yesr. When a elub of st ‘
has been forwarded, ndditions may be mude 10 it o e

Eame terms,
= CAN BE MADE by purchasing C. b
b:)”,“““ HUTCHINSONS ULTIMATUM o

ventions for MANUFACTURING BARREL STAV)E<
AND HEADS. For rights for Va.. the W_ X. W_and 8 W
Sintes mind Perritories, apply to B MILBURN propriet;
\\_'n-!"u City, who has the machines in aperation the s

Travolling sgents wunted. 10 show nind work mae e

THE INDEPENDENT.,
VOL. VII

Edited by Pastors of Congregational Churiies
in New York and vicinity.

# decided posin
Miseellnr

£ ey o+

Among the comtributors to its colimns are
REV. HENRY WARD BEECHER,
REV. GEORGE B. CHEEVER, b D,
Gav, LOUIs KOsSSUTH,
MRS, HARRIET BEFCIIER STOWE
MRS H. ¢, ENIGHT

Mr. CHARLES 1. BRACF,

And other enlobrated weters

CORRESPONDENTS
from wli soctions of the Umon. from England, Frapes,
Germany, Switzerland, Daly. aml the Holy Land, eo
inbute w enrich the eolumns of this Jourual
A full and complete Review of the Murcke
Prices Careent of Flour, Produce, nud Merehanidise g
erally, will be published weekly, prepored Iy nu e
enced maa, expresely for this poper.
Notwithstanding the exceeeding dulluess of basi
ring the past senson, we have grained lurgely. Sinee Jn
unry 1, 1565, we hnve added to our lists the names of ¢
SEVEN THOUSAND new subseribers, simd we nre 1
Inereasing in a much grenter ratio,
TERMS
Dy matl, two dolltirs per nnnum, in sdyanees
1 the paper, acoompaned by
the Pulidisher, aud pespuid, will be consider

ULy, &

SBubscriptions ean commence with any number of

Pﬂlll".
AGIENTS

Clergymen nre nuthorized mgon
cagage a0 the work of «
every hve soe nmnes they
will forward a sixth copy grat

ADVERTISEMENTS

A limited pumber will be taken. pl ten cents &

h Rl Advertisements of ive lines of e
: Lty cont=
Advertisers will find the Fadepende
medinm.  Publishers of vadunbile bhooks eni .
nttention of nearly FIVE THOUSAND CLERGY MES
Fanst, North, sl We=t, and HE) 06 qenders

Office, No. 22 LBeckmun street, New York

450 JOSEFH 1. LADD, PFu

AYER'S CATHARTIC PILLS
PERATE by their powerful influenee on
viscera o purity the blood and
healthy aeuwon,  They remoyve !
stomach, howels, liver, and «
nnd, by restoring their irreguln
wherever they exiat, such der
causes of disense
Professar
of dange =
1! wibstmniinted
charncter ns 1o
certificales are

Wil
FOR COSTIV
-I'I'.." '_. as

. pr
FOR DYSPER:
Costivencss, and nlways wn o
frutn one 1o lour—io stinule
healthy They wi
bwrn, and aowlurs o d
When it has g , Ao v
FOR A FOUL STOMAC)
Bowels, whieh produces genernl dopr
and bond health, T
smaller doses
restored 1o the t
FUuR SNERVOL?S 8,
in the Swmach, Back, pr Sid¢
on gotag o hed, B they do not ope
more the next day wntil thes
be swept out fram
kimdred disorders be
FOR SCROFULA, E
the Skin, take the Pills rreely
bowels open. The eruptious will g
dimaiush and disnppear

oy

10 saturnte the whole system hay
their influence, leaving the sufler
Patients! your duty w soviety jorbids 1ha
parnde yoursell srouod b
blotehes, uleers, sores
canes of the skin, becanse vour

TO PURIFY THF. BLOGD.
ever discoveted, They should
guently, and the unpunties whicl
rahle disenses will be sw epl out of the systen
before the wind. By this property they de
m preventing sickness as by the remnrkat
they nre muking every where

LIVER COMPLAINT, JAUNDICE, and all F
feetions, nrise from some derangement—=either U
congestion, or abstroclions %
cougestion ¥
tion. This is
i fraquently und
is the symplom.
the bile into the momach causss the bile to overflow
the blood. This produces !
dangerous train of evils.
tiveners and diarthoea, pre
languor, low spirits, Wenriies
uncholy, with sometimes inability 10
greal diowsiness | somelimes thete o=
side ; the skin and the white of the eyes be
yellow ; the stomach neid ; the b
the whole system irritable, with
which may tarn 1o bilious fever Wi
dinrehorn, dysentery, &e, A mediam de
Pills taken nt night, followed by two ur thiree

i
i perfedt

world, coversd w

1y of the w
sleim wants

ing, and repeated o few days, will remove t
all these roubles. It ke

you ean eure them fo
" RHEUMATISAM, ¢
are rupidly cured by the
upon the hlood, and the stumul
vital prineiple of Life. For these aml

i they should be taken in mild dise
gently, bt freely

S A DINNER PILL. this

No Pill can be made m
certaiuly none has been made mor ia
pose for which n dinoer pill iz employed
WREPARED BY J. C. AYER
Practical and Analytienl Chemist, Lowr Niue

Sold by . D. GILMAN, Washi® sron: F BROWY,
Philadelphin; BROWN & BROTHL R, Balumorr ’
ull Drugginis everywhere. ‘

IOWA LANDS.
1APITALISTS and others, wishing to mak

ments 1 10WA LANDS, cau do so through
Holders of Land Warrants can have
actual settlers, an one and two yenrs ¢
FORTY PER CENT. INTEREST ; and as the 1
the person fornishing the Warrants, the invesin
d, and al

perfectly safe. Lands sel
ing 1o Land Ageney prom)
ANDREW J. & NS & CO, Banker

Fort Des Moines 10w
Refer to—

K. W. Clark, Dodge, & Co., New York

Bank of Albany, Albany, New York

J. M. Clarke & Co . Washingion, D C

Cook & Bargent, Davenport, lowa

Green, Thoinas, & Co , Barlingion, lows
Cuity Bank of Racine, Wisconsin &




